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AUNT MAI’S BUDGE 1 . 
by Mrs. Francis Steinthal. 

Chit drEN, — I wonder how many of you will be 
H y DEAR c the corn fields, where, this month, 

ab ' e wheat is springing up. Of course you will not 

the young , m|y walk along the cart-track, as well 

Z ° h Tup children always do. Will you send me the names 
rf ah the flowers you can find grow, ng on the s.des, You 
will also see large fields of charlock, which is a wild mustard. 
One plant may yield 4,000 seeds, so you are not so surprised, 
are you, that it is such a common weed. Here is a rhyme 
about it.’ which you can sit down and learn— 

“ The Kerlock plant is a zite to zee, 

As it shines in the vields like gowld ; 

But all y’ant gowld that glitters vree, 

I was once by my veather towld.” 

Your loving 

Auntie Mai. 


Competitions. 

In June the blouse of the sailor dress will be given. In 
July, August, and September, the night-gown can be made. 
Ihe blouse must be sent before, or on the 30th, to Aunt Mai, 
W harfemead, Ilkley. Names and ages of the competitors 
must be sewn on the garments. My Dollie’s Wardrobe can be 
obtained from Vickers, The Grove, Ilkley, for 1/3, post free. 
W kk ^ f’ 11 Lucy Newmann (14) a nd Flsie 

h r l2> bave obtained prizes. Owing to the Easter 
fi ‘ W , sever£d our little workers have been unable to 
raro+ 11 6 ' r ^ arrnen t s > but those that have been sent in are 
Wo 1 U y anc ^ ne atly sewn. The following have done g o0( 

work:— Mamarer r,ro,,,„„ f. .y ^ , * ./.a Cpc ha 
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Class II. Age io and under r m t-. 

Gardner (10), Hilda Newton ( q) ' Parke ( 6 )> Mabel 

won prizes. l9j> and Dorothy Senior, have 

Good work has been sent bv Rh , ^ 

Warren Vernon ( IO ), Sybil Baker (*' \^° idaTd (“>), May 
Dorothy Gervais (9), Dorothy Gabai W Stabb fo), 

" ‘ “ to Ponrri IO) ; ^ J: P-y S 


17)> Elsie Pope 


j j • * 

>«), Dorothy Ker, Joe 


(10), Katie Parke 
Bellingham (8). 

Aunt Mai would foti o-iaFi f/-. v. 

f. 1 "’ Wh ° haS sent in h er work for ! address of Dorot hy 

wo months without 


Ker, 

full address. 

A Prize is won by Faith V^nakw r , r 
drawing of “A lost Dewdrop.” Margery 
sends two illustrations, which show git T 0 ™ ( J 3j 

Is good Wding C And — D -tLy ’ kJ?: 

brush-drawing illustration^ one of the Talts in 'this Budget’ 
w iy .° r0th T Hannan ( 7 ) has won a prize for the wife of 
William I. Lucy Scott Moncrieff has sent a most dainty 
(Jueen in green and gold. 

A Prize is offered for the best dressed doll, three or four 
inches long, as Berengaria, wife of Richard I. To be sent to 
Aunt Mai before June 30th. 


Riddles, Proverbs, etc. 

Kathleen Spencer (8) has guessed the answer to Riddle- 
Me-R.ee; also Jennett Backhouse, Emily Vickers, and 
Mary C. Anderson. Robert H. Anderson found the Hidden 
Proverbs : — “More haste, less speed,” and “A stitch in time 
saves nine.” Dorothy Gabain found the second Proverb, the 
Riddle-Me-R.ee, and Historical Double Acrostic. Margery 
Uunthorne has guessed two. 


Diamond Puzzle. 

1 — A Consonant. 2.— Part of the body. 3.—. A Weapon. 
4 - — Harmony. 5. — A Reptile. 6. A Number. 

7 — A Girl’s Name. 8.— Everything. 9-— A Vowel. 

My whole lives in the water. 

Vera Dawson, 11. 
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a vnt ^ yUUGKT - 

riddle-Me-Ree. 

in not but not in jug ; 

My fi rst 15 1 in P m edicine, but not in drug. 

« y rtird 1 in ' ra P' bU ‘ " 0t in g , in ‘ 

My - h is in can, but not in tin. 

m' fflh is in women, but not in men ; 

My fi fth . . pjj but not in hen. 

My sixt 1 is ^ not in preferred ; 

^Ua'Vety beautiful bind. 

^ Telford Steinthal, i ; 


Ouk Little Cooks. 

To make Superior Short Crust .- Put six ounces of flour on 
a board and rub tour ounces of butter into it till it looks like 
tine oatmeal. Mix in a very small pinch of salt and an ounce 
of fine white sugar. Make a well in the centre of the flour 
and put into it the yolk of an egg, two drops of lemon juice, 
and a large table-spoonful of cold water. Yolk of egg and 
lemon juice helps to make the paste workable. Mix the 
whole to a smooth stiff paste with two fingers ; knead the 
paste lightly and keep the board and the fingers floured to 
prevent their being sticky. Fold the paste over and roll it 
once only to the size and thickness that is needed. 


Pastry should always be made in a very cool place. 


Fruit Pie . — The fruit, properly prepared, is put into a pie- 
dish and heaped up in the middle, and moist sugar, more or 
less according to the acidity of the fruit, is sprinkled over it- 
Apples or other fruit that are not fully ripe, and so are not 
likely to lall well, are often partially baked at this stage- 
Ihe pastry is then rolled out to the shape of the pie-dish) 
not larger, and about a quarter of an inch thick. A strip 
o paste rather larger than the edge of the dish should be 
m • ^ 0m r °fied pastry, the edge of the dish should be 

nressp? 6 ! , ccdd water, the strip of paste laid on it being 

can nn k° Wn !' ghtly with the fingers. The strip of P astr JJ 
w e moistened again, the cover laid on the pie, an 
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the pastry pressed down with^^~Y ~ 
the edge. The edges are then to bolZ Z lnner part of 
ornamented according to taste a i, y a11 round and 

the middle of the pie with the bladn / ^ mUSt be made in 
steam to escape. The pi e i s now ' °* a knife , to allow the 
should be well heated. The pi e win k ^ ^ the oven > which 
is set, and of a light brown colour 6 d ° ne When the pastr y 

Donts in Cooking. 

Don t bang the oven door when bald™ ™ , 
cakes, or they will not be light. g duffles, pastry or 

Don’t open the oven dooT~^ n nastrv kkp 
has been in seven minutes to set. 7 bakln £ untd it 

Helene de Pierrefond. 
June. 

Sow for last crop of beans and peas. Stake those already 
well up. 1 he dwarf kinds do not require staking. Continue 
to sow French beans, as they will go on bearing till frost 
comes. Sow lettuce, and prick out the young plants; water 
well in dry weather. Thin out salsify, scorzonera, beet, 
parsnip and carrots, so as to give space to grow. Vegetable 
marrows, gourds, and cucumbers that have been raised on a 
hot-bed, should be hardened off, and then planted on the beds 
prepared for them. Water copiously, and shade from the 
mid-day sun. Water asparagus and new seakale beds. Thin 
out all poor crowns, leaving only the strong plants; rake 
between the plants. A sprinkling of wood ashes and salt 
will be found useful for strengthening the growth of both 
seakale and asparagus. Prick out celery. Plant savoys, 
Brussels sprouts and kale in drills. Sow mustard and cress 
for salads. Earth up potatoes, leaving the tops of the ridges 
flat. Plant tomatoes against a sunny wall, keep well watered. 
Broccoli should be sown at once, and those ready for moving 
planted ; water, and shade from the sun. Cabbages and 
cauliflowers should be pricked out to a jdeld a succession. 
Make a good sowing of turnips, sow immediately after lain 
if the soil be light ; roll or tread in. Thin onions and plant 
leeks. Soot sprinkled strengthens the crops and helps to 
keep off slugs and insects. 
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, nR g pORK BIRD-” 
THE “MORE 


• time before the sun became very hot, 
• fine day in sP rin ^ ^ green, little Frank was playing 
while the hills *er ^ of the verandah, and along 


and while the hills * e ^ of the verandah, and along 
amongst garde*. Little Frank had no brothers 

the white walks of the g whom he loved very much, 

or sisters, but he na q{ his little COU sins across 

and who told h® was very kind to him, and who 

the sea; and a tat ^ the Creek in the evening, to sail 

sometimes took mm ship with masts and sails like the 

his little ship; a > and mother out from home> 

great one that J happy) an d did not want anyone 

So little trank c he ran up and down between 

else to play wit ; an flies round the great datura, 

the vines, and hunted the djago^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

little robin ^hat^perched on the paling, and had so black an 
eve and so red a waistcoat; but the robin was not like the 
Tod old cockv. and would not let tts head be scratched, nor 
did it “want its breakfee." So when little Frank stole up 
and said “pretty robbie,” it only winked with its little eye, 
and whistled with its little bill, and flew away with its little 
feathers. Across the road it flew, and up into a wattle tree 
in the big green field ; and little Frank ran in to know it he, 
too might go into the field, for he was a good little boy, and 
would not go without leave. 

But his mother had gone into town, and his nurse Margaret 
was busy washing an apron ; she said that he might go, but 
not far, and she gave him a little pie to eat while he was out, 
and said that he was going to have a little pic-nic. So he 
went out into the green field, but the robin was gone ; and 
soon the little “budgereegahs” came screaming and twittering 
round him, they were not afraid of little Frank, for he was 
good and gentle and pretty, like themselves. So he ran on 

to the end of the field and sat down under the acacias to eat 
his pie. 

When he began to eat, he saw a little grey bird sitting 
hungry* 11 ™’ ^ eyes ’ and the little bird looked ^ 


td from its peculiar cry, which sounds like “ more poik. 
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So little Frank said, “ ,y rev h' i • 

And the little bird said “Yes lb ’ y ° U have some pie?” 
cicadas and a rattle-mo, h fo r bTtkfeT" A* h “ l «"y ‘wo 
broke off a piece of his pi e> and gave it t ° ' it,le 
it quickly. ■< Pork," said the bird “ I he bird ’ wh o ate 
another bit, if you please.” And fond of P<>rk, 

very glad that you like it, Margaret ml ^ Said ’ am 

you may have as much as you nleL^ ' 1 a11 for but 

all little gentlemen should be generous’ A° r he knevv that 
he did not know what a large annetin^ h ° Sp,table - But 
and he wondered when he saw how fast ^ 7 bird had > 

eaten up between them both Anri a t i US llttle pie Was 
bird held ou, the leaf that it wa‘s eating off ,h<> ,iUIe 

there was none to eive it “ ’ ome more, 

grey bird, and little knk 'showed hiT ““ «• 
“ But." said the greedy bird, - * „ •» >~ 

I could eat, and I could eat more pork." mUCh as 

Little Frank was very sorry, but the ptpv 
he satisfied and became quite rude, and sLm^Z'LTe 
pork, until Frank ran home. He was just in time to meet 
Ins mother coming from town, with a little wheel-barrow 
which she had brought her little boy for a present. But aii 
the way back through the field the greedy bird screamed 
‘ more P ork behind him, and ever since whenever it sees a 
little boy, it screams “ more pork” to this day. 

When F rank’s father came home in the evening and heard 
the story, he said that little boys ought not to make friends 
with strange birds, who were often very rude and ungrateful, 
though at first they might appear polite, like the little grey 
bird under the acacias. 


THE “PA DEMELON” RAT. 

At night the little kangaroo rat nestled among the dry leaves 
in its snug little hole at the foot of the great peppermint 
tree ; and all day long it played with the moving shadows 
through the tangled roots of the forest. Once it saw a soft 
frieze coat lying on the ground, and, as there was no one 
near * it crept up into the sleeve, where it was so comfortable 
that it curled itself up and went fast asleep. 


a unt mai's budoet - 


• „ came the coat was lifted up by a wood-cutter, 

When evening ca hig day ’ s work. 

who was going h ° m and looked down out of the sleeve, 
The little rat »w , ^ w00 d-cutter saw it he p ut it 

quite frightened. an d took it home to his wife, 

into his pocke X daughter Norah. 

Bridget, and his of the little rat, and said it should 

Norah grew very^ ^ p ad( jy, ,f and made a nest for it near 
be her little brother 1 ’ ht very n i ce and comfortable, 

the kitchen fire "h.chtt 

and it soon " P it w i t h crumbs of nice, hot 

fTJZ gJTsonte tea from her own pretty mug, 
so “e Me rat was very happy, and loved its little sister 

Ve Bufne« winter little Norah grew very ill, and lay in bed 
all dav long, and she would not play with any of her toys, 
but only asked that her little brother Paddy should be 
allowed to sleep near her. And the little rat had a nest 
made near her bed, on her own little chair, and it always 
lay quite quietly, looking at poor Norah. At first Norah 
used to put out her hand, and sometimes speak to it, but 
soon she only turned her head now and then, and smiled. 
One day she turned her head away, and smiled no more ; 
and the angels carried little Norah to heaven. 

The little rat watched, but she never came back, so it cried 
very much, and ran away into the forest. There it became 
a hermit, and lived upon sarsaparilla. 

And when strange rats asked it who it was, and why it 
lived alone, it always said, “ I am little Paddy Malone, and 
I am waiting here until my little sister Norah comes bick.” 
But some people, for shortness, call it “ Pademelon.” 


By Phabe Allen , Author of “ Ploying „t Botany." “ Two Little Victims , " etc. 

Chapter VI. 

Today, announced b.O. next morning, “you’re go 

fflsappotee U dV' he GraSS Fami ‘ y ' Wel1 ’ why d ° y ° U '° 0li 
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“ Grass is so dull and 
several voices. 

(“Don’t your” sa id 
donkeys do, though.”) 


common, and w don’t eat it ” said 
1 un > “ some big geese and little 


“ I see, you’re too grand i 
‘■ yet I wonder what you know a^ w" 
its name, for instance ? ” t- 


grass,” said F.O., 
Whence did it get 


Well, what a dead silence.” 

“ What dead tongues, I should sav ” info , „ 

“ I’ve a deal to teach V ou th*/’ . terposed p un. 
begin with, long ago grass started outfrom F '”' u “ T ° 
East as the Hebrew Geresh, which rnean. M '" thefar 
bring forth anything- ’ then nS ’ to P rod uce, to 

the old Saxon ' g o!s ’ and a li, He TT- “ *“™ d <■*> 

,« A , . « sr T es » and a llttle later into the Dutch ‘ ’ 

d crossing from Cheeseland here,” said Fun, “it fished 


its second s out of the sea.” 11 "shed 

“ I hen,” proceeded F.O. “as tn (mcc u ■ 
mind this nothing in the whole plant world is so valuZlTo 
man and beasts as grass. You'll hear more of that amongst 
the stems. And now, here's our lecturer of to-day ''-indi- 
eating a fine ear of wheat— “only his blood relations will 
accompany him to the platform, but aren’t they handsome, 
specially the foreigners. Look at the Maize, ‘ with his shining 
robes about him and his long, soft, yellow tresses,’ standing 
seven feet, with his amber grains in closely packed rows 
between his broad sheathing leaves. We talk of ears of 
corn, but we say a cob of Maize, from the Saxon word for 
‘ head.’ In his own country, Peru, Maize is made into an 
idol, and when the crops fail the natives make gold and silver 
cobs and worship them in their temples.” 

“ So when it does badly the Maize is worshipped,” said 
fun, “ but when it behaves well it is cut down and thrashed. 
Amazing, certainly ! ” 

“ But what’s that r ” asked Jill, pointing to a plant with 
tall, round, jointed stems, large pointed leaves, and wearing 
*ts flowers something as oats do.” 

“ Why, you eat that every day,” said T.O., “that s Rice. 

“ Rice,” cried Jill, “ Ah ! 1 never saw it before, you know, 
with all its clothes on.” 

“Then look at that fine fellow,” said F.O., "he s eight eet 
high — with his smooth shining- stem and broad ribbed lea\es. 

x 
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-TXTblood all your life, you’ve never 

Though you've s»d« expect . H e is the Sugar Cane 

seen him with his body chara cter here, said Fun. 

“And quite the sw ^ ^ Sugar ? ” asked Jack. 

“ Whereabouts m „ was the reply. “ Now look at 

“ In the joints o ’ hig long oval i eaves and 

this Bamboo, 40 . les fro m the joints of his stalk." 

flowers growing in P h guch a lot G f big trunks,” said Jack, 
never saw a a grass> ” replied F.O., “ so those 

“ It S "ks *are e really onfy ‘ gigantic woody straws." 

‘ big trunks a y Indian girls must have to wear such 

but Jack thought that it must be jolly 

^ck l emonade through a bamboo. 

« A td when Indians say they don t care two straws, they 
mus mean they care a good deal," satd tun, but now let’s 

be off to our places, the Grasses are moving 

They certainly were a very picturesque family. Besides 
their Golden King and the handsome foreigners there were 
about one-hundred members in the procession, amongst whom 
Jill recognized John Barleycorn, with his spiked head, 
walking with the graceful Oat, followed by the Rye, with the 
Millet and various grasses, better known to Jill by sight than 
name, the Foxtail, Darnel, heather, Mat, etc., etc. 

“They move like a beautiful rippling wave,” said Jill, as 
the procession filed past, shewing shafts of gold and glints 
of silver and gleams of soft green. “ But there can’t be 
much to say about their thin straggling roots.” 

But now, with the bristling Barley and drooping Oats on 
either hand, the lecturer rose and began : “ I’m so familiar to 
you that you probably even know the origin of my name, 
Wheat, from the old German ‘ hwaete,' and also that my 
brethren, Barley, Oats, Rye, and Millet were likewise 
christened by the leutons. Also, perhaps, that Cereal, the 
term^given to us corn producing grasses, comes from Ceres, 
the Roman Goddess of Corn. Now, nobody knows when or 
where I was born. The Arabs say that when Adam l e ^ 
Fden he took with him a Wheat ear— the chief food— a 
Date-the best fruit— and a sprig of Myrtle, the sweetest 
wers, so they credit me with a long pedigree. The Romans 

thorn ab0 c Ut Wheat and its cultivation, for Virgil writ® 
P oug mg and sowing cornfields, and he was intima 


enough with my ancestry t k 

speaks of the mouse who filhhkT Vari ° US foes > for he 
Wheat, of the weasel who rW nder ^ round granaries with 
ant who, ‘fearing a needy old a 2> T* C ° rn ’ and of the 

also speaks of the ‘ improbus ant’ ° Ur grain - He 

who, tempted by the bitter roots ® Wicked g00se - 

f elds and harms the sprouting inVad6S ° Ur 

known to the ancients — tO this d-v iff s'? ^ Wel1 - 

the East, where the natives talk J 1 h thou ght of in 

‘ He who ripens the Barley ”^l d o T" g ° d ’ Indra ’ as 

by them, but amongst the old Romans' thT^ 0 Cultivated 
reputation — Pliny calls Oats tk , tkey had a ver y bad 

Rye has been Xtd' ta ’ f ^ 

Its home is the Levant but it 11 • lmmemoria h 

and in Russia, Sweden^ Id N ' Northern Europe, 
chief food of the peasantry.” " ^ ’ rye ' bread ls th e 

.< ^ Sh01 i! d Hke t0 taste Rye-bread,” whispered Till 
perhaps that sort of bread is nice dry.” ^ ’ 

‘‘ \ ou d make a very wry face if you had to eat it drv ” 
said Fun. • y> 


“ Millet ’” continued the lecturer, “ of tvhich there are 
many varieties, is much cultivated in the East Indies, Arabia, 
Fhina, Syria, and Egypt, but I daresay you, my children, are 
most familiar with the ‘ German Millet,’ whose seeds are 
excellent for caged birds. The Chinese think so much of 
Millet that they have named one of their constellations, 
composed of five stars, ‘ Tien-tzi,’ or ‘Celestial Millet,’ 
and they believe that this constellation presides over their 
harvest. And now,” concluded the speaker, “ that is all I 
have to tell you to-day about my relations, to-morrow I shall 
tell you the whole story of my root.” 

“ There won’t be much to say about that I should think,” 
said someone, disrespectfully, “ why it’s only a tuft of brown 
threads and just like heaps of other roots.” 

“ Oh ! how rude,” said somebody, but here the matter 
dropped for now the general attention was directed to the 
hairy Fancy’s box, into which a strange little figure had 
suddenly stepped. He was dressed in a loose silk robe, tied 
a t the waist with a girdle, his jet black hair was shaved oft 
his forehead, but gathered up at the back and sides into a 
knot, fastened with long pins, and out of his yellow face 
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ps set obliquely in his head. A p a i r 
shone two tiny «•<* J^eer figures painted on them, com. 

saw jin. -ohi is 

.. Why that must be J P Japps' fairy stories ? " 

he going to tell us o"e »nh ^ , true tale,” said Fun, 

“ Well, y^^s very much as if it had come straight 


straight 

t, to me, u he’s beginning.” 

from Fairyland. ^ ’ d » bega n this odd little creature, 

“Far away in Mikado-land, o « ^ ^ j 


when’the natives, priests and people alike, 

-Lu^u. , herbs> knowing nothing of the gold 

lived only on roo _ r i ce . But> one day> a priest 

and pearly grains of wheata ^ & . Qh , ho ,. 

Ob ?h^ a nl 0 find^rwliere that comes from.' Therewith, 
said he, 1 ge he tied, a silken thread to its tail, 

and‘ n hoS the thread still, released the little creature, 
determining to follow it wherever .t went. And the mouse 
wandered fir away, leading the priest into an unknown land 
where rice grew tall and green in the greatest abundance. 
The pries, set to work at once to learn how to cultivate u, 
and then carried it home, where it proved such a blessing 
throughout all Mikado-land, that the grateful folk worshipped 

the little mouse as a god. From that time the mouse has 
been accounted sacred by the Japanese poor, and its effigy 
is often hung up in their houses as a charm. 11c is 
worshipped under the name of Daikoku-Sama. 

“I expect,” said Fun, “he would rather have had a big 
bag of rice given him instead of that big long name. ’ 

But no answer came from the Fairy’s box. With a graceful 
sweep of his tiny bamboo fan the microscopic native of 
Mikado-land had disappeared. 

“Oh! Isay,” whispered Jack, “let’s be up and off before 
Matter-of-Fact wakes up. He’s not spoken once all to-day, 
so I’m sure he’s asleep.” 

But he wasn t, for here are the questions he sent out: 


QUESTIONS FOR JUNE. 

1 • TV hence did grass and wheat derive their names r 

, 2 * . lel1 me some of the wheat’s best known Eng"** 
relations ? 

3 What do you know about his foreign relations r 
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dicotyledon^ ^ * monocotyledon or a 

;:.. Wh ” was Vir l>tl» when did be five, and wbat d,d be 


write r 


6. Who was the goddess of Corn 
reminded of her ? 


and how are we still 


Eva Hudson, Sydney and Mariorie Vr an i,r , 
our club. J ranklm have joined 

Answers have been received from th* fei i • 
to whom marks have been awarded, viz ° Wmg members 

f\ ^ ary Ashwe11 ( 4 ). Edith Ashwell (4), H Bernard 

^ ^ rg . aret BuHey J oan Campion ( 5 ) J ess ie 
Vickars (5) Winifred Grice (5), Faith Venables (3), Madehne 
Graham Watson, for two papers, ( 9 ), Alexander Colles 4 , 
Eileen C olies (5), May Lewis (3), Edmee Manning (6). 

Div. II. Lilias Summers (6), Edith Samuel (5), Rhoda 
Goddard (5), Phyllis Murray (6), Dorothy Senior (2) Maud 
Vickers (5), Clare Pelly (4), Esm<f Graham Watson (3), 
Georgina Smith (6), Jessie Smith (6), Iole Mac Donnell 4’ 
Meta Colles (4), Grace Lawrence Lawrence (4), Lorna 
Lawrence Lawrence (3), Dorothea Steinthal (3), Vera 
Dawson (3). 

Div. III. Kathleen Sandbach (6), Hester Sandbach (6), 
Emily Vickers (5), Jack Vickers (4), Dorothy Mayall (5), 
Janet Brooke (5), Marjorie Halford (6), Sydney Franklin, for 
back papers, (9), Marjorie Franklin (2), Eva Hudson, for back 
papers, (15), Dorothy Yeo (5), Kathleen Colles (3). 

Answers to be sent to Miss P. Allen, Iledon, Bonchurch, 
Isle of Wight, before June 30th. Entrance fee to Jack and 
Jill club, 1/- 


